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A Trip to Z00 


Author's Notes: 
Pure fiction. 


Except animals, | am pretty sure giraffes are real. 


They were both still asleep when she rushed through the door and jumped on the bed. 

"Daddy, wake up! Daddy! Henkka! Wake up!” she screamed, jumping still up and down. Henkka woke up first, 
smiling at her. 

"Shhh, daddy needs to sleep. He was awake until almost midnight" 

"But you promised me a trip to the ZOOI | want to see animals, Henkka!" 

‘Of course we are going to the Z00, don't worry. Now, we'll get breakfast and after that we'll wake up dad, 
okay?" 

"Okay!" she smiled and ran from the bedroom. 

Henkka yawned and stretched, still with Jaska's hand around his waist. Jaska was a heavy sleeper, but still, he 
did his best not to wake him up. 


Still only in his pants, Henkka get off the bed and went to the kitchen. He made her a bowl of cereals and 


started doing some eggs and toasts for Jaska, along with coffee. When it was done, he sent her to her 
bedroom to get ready and choose what she wants to wear. Then he carefully put all the stuff on the plate and 
went with it to the bedroom. 

He put the plate on the beside table and then he climbed on the top of Jaska, kissing gently his neck and 


earlobe. 


"Wake up love," he whispered. Jaska smiled and murmured something. Henkka continued kissing his cheeks and 
lips. 

"Come on, you really have to wake up. Remember? We re going to the Z00 and | made you a breakfast. It's 
going to be cold soon." 

"| don't want to go anywhere. Can we just stay here?" 

"And dissapoint her? No way. Come on, get up," said Henkka and stood on his legs. Jaska slowly sat in the bed. 
He watched Henkka rummaging in the closet as he was searching for some clothes. He found himself black jeans 
and a white T-Shirt with a picture of a corpsepaint. He took it with him to the bathroom and as he walked 
away he smiled at the drummer. 

"Better hurry up, she's impatient," he laughed and disappeared. 


In 30 minutes they were ready to go. Henkka was, like always, clean shaved and he put his hair in a ponytail, 
but Jaska didn't waste time with shaving, he only took a quick shower and put on jeans and Obituary shirt. His 
little girl chose leggins, skirt and a shirt with giraffe. 


"Come on! We need to see giraffes! And tigers! And penguins and monkeys!" she shouted happily, dragging Jaska 
and Henkka behind her, holding their hands. They actually looked like a happy family, Jaska thought. 

He bought tickets for them and then, they had whole day of fun and animals. Day was surprisingly warm so 
the Z00 was full of people. 

"Slow down," laughed Henkka. She wasn't listening, she was overhelmed. She always loved Z00, she used to go 
there with mum. 

"First parrots,” she ordered. 

"Like you wish, my lady," Jaska smiled. She smiled back brightly and started telling Jaska something. 

"Look daddy, it's big! Can we get one like this?" she pleaded, looking at Jaska with puppy eyes. 

"A parrot? No sweetie, no. We live in a flat, there's not enough space for a parrot." 

"He can live in my room and | will sleep with you in a bedroom." 

Henkka laughed and watched Jaska dealing with the situation 

"Darling, its very expensive, we can't afford it. And neighbours wouldn't be happy. No, we are not getting a 
parrot." 

"But daddy, | want a pet" 

"Wouldn't a hamster be enough?" 

"Hamster? No. It's too small. May | get a pony?" 

Henkka already choked himself laughing, Jaska watching him with deadly glare. 

"No ponies. Lets go to see another pets. Look, flamingos!” 

"Will you get me a flamingo?!?" 

"I am not getting you any pet that is here in Z00, okay?" 

She watched him for a while and then she turned to Henkka. 


"Henkka, will you buy me a flamingo?" 

"I am afraid that | can't, dear. | can get you a toy one." 
"Really?" 

"Yes, really." 

"Thank youl" she squeaked. 


They spent almost two hours watching different animals. She was like tornado, always had to be somewhere 
first. When they were standing almost half an hour in front of exhibit of penguins, Jaska suggested a lunch. 
"Dad, Henkka, look, | am a penguin," she smiled and copied their walk. Jaska pet her hair. 

"You are very lovely penguin" 

"Yes, indeed," Henkka nodded. 

"Let's eat something, | am starving," Henkka said and they went to the nearest restauration. 


She was surprised by chicken nuggets in the shape of animals, Jaska had to control her not to play with them. 


After a lunch, they went to discover second part of the Z00. Thay stopped in front of tigers, she liked them 
pretty much too. 

"They are watching," Jaska suddenly said to Henkka. 

"What?" 

"People. They are watching us, like we are some kind of wierdos. | don't like it, Henkka" 

"You mean because you are here with me? | can go on my own, I'll wait in the car." 

"No! Don't you dare, Henri." 

"Don't worry. People can kiss my ass, | don't care what they think" As he said that, he embraced Jaska around 
his wais and planted a kiss on his cheek. Jaska smiled and took his hand. 


They walked away hand in hand, Jaska in the middle, holding Henkka and his daughter. Happy little family. 


"Dad, look! Giraffes!" she screamed out loud and let go of his hand, running towards them. She spent long time 
observing them, not paying attention to anyone around her. Jaska and Henkka sat on the bench close to her. 
Henkka rested his head on Jaska's shoulder, holding his hand, fingers entwined. 


Soon she discovered childrens playground and immediately she forgot about animals. She loved making new 
friends. Time flew quickly and soon they realized it's late afternoon 
"Sweetie, we have to go," Jaska said. She didn't argued, she was quite tired already, so Jaska lifted her in his 


arms. In a minute she fell asleep. 


Before they left the Z00, Henkka stopped in a souvenir shop and bought her a plush toy, giraffe. Not a 
flamingo, but she will like it. They carefully put her in her seat and Jaska drove home. 


At home, Jaska changed her in her pyjamas and tucked her in her bed. Then he joined Henkka on the couch in 


the living room. 


"It was nice, wasn't it?" 
"Yes, it vas very nice. | really enjoyed it with you two," Henkka smiled and kissed Jaska on the cheek. But the 


drummer wasn't satisfied with it and stole himself a proper kiss. Then he lied on his back, his head in Henkka's 


lap. He closed his eyes and Henkka caressed his hair. 


"Thank you, Hen." 

"For what?" 

"For existing. You are the second best thing in my life." 
"After her, | know." 

"Sorry" 

"For nothing. | love you, Jas, you know." 


‘| love you too, rakas." 


